s than disgust.

. BYNOPSIS.

Phillp Cayley, accosed of erime of

T Y pte o
B

sul. Perry Hun?nr?ctum o

hatred. %-g‘n noeks wolitude, ‘where ho
mouu 5 ng Inchln. While soaring
ity ;k:‘;? Rek b ad Huen 19 the
s hand. Mounting ha
o .

A yacht anchored in bay.
ng near the steamer, he meets &
1 on an lee foe. Ho Jearns that the

ng ssarch ashore,
Jeanne finds that hs had dro)
rlously-shaped atick, Captain
the sirviving crew of his wrecked whaler
are In hiding on the const. A glant ruf-
in named coe, had murdered Field

fl‘ll and hls two companions, after ths ex-
plorer had reveal ¢ location of an
enormous ledge of pure gold, Foscon then
ook comm plrtr Tt develops
the rufflan committed the mur-
witnessed by (ﬁwlar- mﬂrm
capture the J“ it and uca.];g‘ th &
loud of go Jeanns telis nehaw,
owner of the yacht, about the visit of the

searchl party with o sprivined anile.
Perry ?fnmn in found erod and
Caviey is necused of the erime but Jeanns
ba!;wu him innocent. A rellef purty goes
find the searchers. Tom professes his
for Jeanne. Bhe rows ashore and
enters an abandoned hut, and thers flads
ner father’s diary, which discloses the ex
rer's msusplelon of Roscoe. The ruf-
returna to the hut and sees Jeanne.

o' I8 Intent on murder. when the sky-
man swodps down and the ruffian n.
aolmta glves Cayley her father's dlary
read, The yacht dlsappears and -
coe’'s plans to capture it ape revealed
h i éu Cayley, The

&8 Ap-
fl to Jeanne and the sky-man. Cay-
ey kills n polar bear, Next he finds &
ua to the hiding place of the stopes.
cos s about to atteek the girl when

he is sent floeing in terror by the sight
of the sky-man cwmln*dnwu. Measures
are taken to fortify the hut. Cayley killn
& wounded Jm!ar bear and recelves the
first Intimation that Roscos possessen
!‘Iresrm.s‘ A fissure In the lce yields up
Hunter's body and Roscoa, finding t, re-
moves the dead man's rifie. Ho discovers
that Cayley |5 a human belng wnd not &
splrit @ ruffian |s baffled In his plen
™ murder Cayley when the Iatter and
eanna take refuge In the cave whers a
furlous storm keeps them imprisoned.
'x‘he? confess thelr love for each other.
Cavley, resolving o seek the rufflan and

kill him, finds 's ' cave.

CHAPTER XXl.—Continued.

Probably no apparition of the mon-
ster he expected to find thore—no
sight of him towering expectant,
armed, anticipating all that Cayley
Soped to do, and ready to frustrate It
could have been o tervifying to Philip
a8 the thing he actually saw, which
wns—nothing. At least, so far as a
first glance into the cave would re-
wveal, his enemy was not there.

Cayley shuddered, not with fear,
and yet with o sensation stronger
It was as [ a leopard
bad been standing over the desertod
lair of & hyena. A wild beast's lalr
it was and not o human habitation,

The floor was littered with feathers
and half-gnawed bopnes. The rocky
walls dripped with oil soot of his hor-
rible cooking, The foul air of the
place was actunlly Iridescent. But
the real horror of it lay In the fact
that Roscoe was not there.

Cayley's reasoning facultios attack-
ed that blind, irratfonal horror with
all their force, From the condition of
the fire It was evident that Roscoe
bad been gone several hours, It was
elmost .certain that he would return
soon, Cayley's arrival in hig absence
replly gave him an immense advant-
age, A man always comes unwarlly
{nto the place he cnlls home, If Ros-
cop.came back now he would have no
chance at all agalnst Cayley's quick
spring and the flash of the long knife-
blade.

Certainly it was reasonable to ex-
pect that Roseoe would walt for an-
other moonrise before setting out on
any serious sort of expedition, and, if
that ' agsumption were correct, he
might be returning to the cave pt any
moment.

He strode abruptly back to the cave-

mouth. As he did so, however, his
eye alighted on something that made
him paunse—something &6 strangely
out of keeping with its sffrroundings
that it caused him—or he thought that
was the reason—a sense of recogni-
tlon, almost of familiarity.

The thing which so evidently did
not belong to Hoscos that it seomed
almost to belong to Philip himself,
was & gold locket, It lay on a flat bit
of rock, which seemed to serve Ros-
coe's purpose as & table. The objects
which surrounded [t—an Irregilar
plece of raw walrus hide, an over-
turned bottle of whale oll, with a
emudgy wick in if, a sallmaker's
needle and some ravelings of canvas,
togethar with nome seraps of food—all
spoke so loud of Roscoe and made such
& contrast with this bit of jewelry that
Cayley's actlon in stooping to plek it
up was automatic.

Ha held 1t In his hand & moment as
if he did not kmow quite what to do
with it, then put !% In his pocket and
went oucr of the cave. Only during
the moment when it had first caught
his eye had it really commanded his
attention at nll. By the time he got
outslde of the cave he had forgotten

it. |

Two or three breaths of the clear
air outside of the cave ware all he
peeded to revive him, physieally, But
to his surprise they did not suffice to
eld him of the feeling which he re-
zarded as superstitious, namely, the

she was eafe, he told himself. She
was armed with a heavy revolver, wns
4 good shot and had plenty of nerve.
8he was in a place, the only avenue
of recess to which would give her a
tremendous advantage over any Im-
Tadu'.‘ 8o that, even supposing the
worst—supposing that Roscoe's ab-
sence were teen to mean that he had
gone to make sn attack on the pilot
house, thers could hardly be a doubt
that Jeanne would kill him.

His ressoning wag all based on the
assumption that the pilot house was
Inaccessible to any wingless creature
except by way of the lce chimney.
Even now, when his fear for the girl
wis amounting to a superstition of al-
most Irresistible intepsity, it did not
oceur to him to question that.

He steadied himsell as best he could
and crouched down in the shelter of
the big rock to awalt Roscoe's return.
He had hardly settled himseolf hera
when he saw something that made
him shake his head impatlently, and
swear a little, It was the winking
glow of an aurora borealis, off to the
north.

Cayley gazed at the spectacle unwill-
Ingly, but stlll he gazed. And, some-
how, though he fought the feeling des-
perately, It began to assume & per-
sonal significance to him—a signifi-
cance of mockery., The whole sky was
quivering with vast, sllent laughter.
Was {t because he, with his fancled
cleverness and daring In finding Ros-
coe's lalr and waiting for his return to
it, wan really dolng precisely the thing
that Roscoe would have had him do?
Were those sky-witches laughing over
what was happening up at the pliot
house while he eat here and walted?
No Intelligence, no sane power of
consecutlve reasonlng can reslst thls
sort of thing definitely, and at last
Cayley's power of reslstance came to
an end.

He sprang to his feet, at, last, drip-

ping with sweat, in spite of the cold,
caught up his bundled wings, unfurled
them and took the alr with a rosh,
Onee he had jerked himself aloft to a
height a Ilittle aboye the crest of the
cliff, It was hardly more than a mat-
ter of seconds befors he came oppo-
site the dome-like mound of snow
which covered the pilot house.
+Thera was no light shining out of
the tunnel entrance, But that was
a8 he had expected it to be. He made
it out easlly enovgh; and in another
moment had alighted there,

“Jeanne!” he called,

It was not the exertlon of flight, but
& sudden intolerable apprehension that
made him breathless. The word had
halted a little In hls throat, Exact-
Iy as he uttered It he saw down the
tonnel, and in the pilot house itself,
a tiny spark of fire, and heard the
elick of stesl against fiiot

What the spark [uminated were
the fingers of a glgantic, halry hand.

“Jeanne!" he called again, and now
his volee came clear enough, “Walt a
minute and I'll make a light for you.”

CHAFTER XXIl.
In the Pilot House,

Cayley had been right in assuming,
as he did In his conversation with
Jeanne, upon the subject, that Roscoe
and the other people of the Walrus
had never notlced the lee chimney, nor
suspected the existence of the pilot
house upon the clifft-head. Also, he
had followed correctly the track of
Roscoe's mind in the deduction that
the two latest castaways upon this
land—that is, Philip and Jeanne—
must have perishad in the great storm
which began on the night when he
fired the hut, and contlnued for so
many weeks that he, like them, lost
all trace of reckoning,

During tho storm he had lved In
the cave, much as Phillp and Jeanne
had lived in the pilot house on the
cliff: he had, that iz to say, In some
purely automatle {aghlon, Kept on ex-
{sting. The mere momentum of a .ma-
ture man's vitallty mnkes it hard for
him to die. But when the storm
abated and milder weather came, he
bestirred himself, as Cayley did, ard
sot about digging a tunnel of his own
through the great drift which had
blocked the entrance to his cave.

The next time the moon came up,
after he had completed the tunnel
from tha cave, he set out down the
bench toward the ruins of the hut,

It was not mere curiosity which
attracted him, nor any lurking fear,
but stmply the hope of making some
salvage from the wreckage of the hut,
or posstbly, from the bodies of his two
vietims, in case he was lucky cnough
to find them. He had no doubt at all
that they were dead.

His pressure over the quantity and
econdition of the stores he found In
the lca cave compensated for hig
disappointment over not finding the
‘bodies of his two latest vietims,

‘tempted to use such shelter as the lce
chamber afforded, for it showed no

npulee te By Wack to Jeanne ag fast
us wing could carry him.
+fn had every venson to belleve that

- e
—_——

I?m

E

Evidently they had not even at-| f

methodically be skt to work, |
carrving them off to his own cavae.l

Watched Cayley's Flight to His Land Ing Placs,

<

working without fatigue and without
intermisslon—working so long as the
moonlight lasted.

He was just settlng out with his last
lond when, glancing skyward to see
how long the light would hold, he
caught a glimpse of Cayley on the
wing. The gight occasioned him no
return—not eyen momentary—of the
old terror. He cursed a little hecause
he had not his rifle with him; the sky-
man soaring slowly and not very high,
presented g mark he could almost cer-
tainly have hit,

It was surprising, of course, {0 see

him allve, but Roscoe, in his present
gtnte, never thought of looking to su-
pernatural means to account for the
fact. Indeed, he was hardly more than
a moment in approximating the true ex-
planation. There might well be, he
supposed, up somewhere In the face
of the clilf & eave, or shelter, of which
he knew nothing, and caslly acces-
sible to anyone who happened to pos-
sess a flylng machine,
Bkirting the cliff and keeping well
in its shadow, he made hig way with
his lnst load, back to his cave. Here
he gpent a few minutes cleaning his
rifle, making sure that ths mechanism
of the breech was working perfectly,
and filling its magazine full of car-
tridges.

The moon was just setting, but the
sky was stlll bright enough to glve
him a good hope of making out Cay-
ley's winged figure against it.

Roscoe squatted down in the lee of
the great hummock of lee, surveyed
the heavens with keen, practised eyes,
munching on & strlp of dried walrus-
meat which he had brought with him
and waited very contentedly.

g
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He had not long to walt. Long be-
fore the moon twilight had gone out
of the gsky he saw in it silhouetted
agalnst It, the glght from which
he had once fled with such mad
terror—the broad expanse of the sky-
man's wings,

Instead of firing, he scrambled up to
the gop of the nearest fce hummock
and from there watched Cayley' flight
to his landing place.

He laughed aloud when he saw that
it waa not In the slde of the cliff, as he
had feared, but quite at the crest of it
—whera it was as accessible to a man
who could climb & bit as to one with
wings.

He did not ‘move from his attitude
of stralned attention,on the summit
of a lttle fce hill, until he saw afaint
glow of golden llght diffusing [tself
from the mouth of the tunnel that led
to the pilot house. Then, with that
queer shufliing guit of his, which was
neither walk nor run, he began mak-
ing his way inshore, over the lce, to-
ward the foot of the cliff.

Cayley's tunnel was not at right

2od make out clearly enough twe fig-
ures there.

Once more bhe was templed to fire,
and might have yielded %o the legmp
tation bad not the light beem put out
before he had fairly got his eyes ad-
Justed to the distapnce.

It §s to be remembered, always, that
be knew nothing whatever of the ioe
chimpey, and suspected no connection
between the hut and the pllot house
except by the air,
knew to the contrary, Jeanne m!sb!.|

he to carry her with him upon his
flights, Consequently, he did notsus-
pect, when he saw Cayley take to

The moment he glimpsed the
ehadow of Cayley's wings agalust the
stars he began making his way, cau-
tiously, over the crusted snow, toward
the pllot house. The door was closed,
but thers was a light ghinlng out
through a crack beneath it. It was &
glass door, but semething had been
bung over the glasss so that he could
not see into the Interior.

Both Jeanne and Philip had made
the mistake of assuming that the only
way of access to the pllot house, ex-
cept to Phillp with his wings, was the
fco chimney. It was a natural mis-
take enough—one that slmost any but
a practised mountainesr would bave
made,

Furthermore they had no reason—
either of them—for anticipating an at-
tack upon thy pllot house while Philip
was gone, They had been Uving here,
now for weeks, in unbroken security.
S0, though the girl obeyed Philip's ln-
Jjunction Ilterally and serupulously,
ghe did it without the slightest senme
of personal danger, and Indeed she
would hardly bave had room [or such
an emotion even If there had been &
much more reasonable ground for it
Bhe was sliting beslde the oll stove,
in one of the farther corners of the
room, The chimney hole was in the
corresponding corner. The revolver
lay on the table in the middle of the
room, & few paces behind her, The
pllot house door was directly in line
with it, and almost exsetly behind her
back. The door was hinged to swing
Inward.

When It burst open she attributed
the fact to no other agency tham the
wind,  She Inid down the red-bound
book upon the bench beslde her and
rose, rather deliberately, before ehe
turned round,

As she dld so Roscoe sprang for-
ward to tho table and seized the re
volver, Her fanilure to turn imme-
dintely had glven him the second he
needed to take In the strategle possl
bilitles of the room.

His rifla wns & clumsy weapon In
c¢lose quarters. BSo, as he sprang for-
ward, he dropped it and made for the
revolver Instend. It only needed a
glance at the girl to convines him
that she was unarmed. Quite dellber:
ately he broke open the breech of the
revolver and satisfled himself that it
wias loaded, Then he looked up agaln,
blinking at the girl.

It was no wonder that Carlson and

angles to the crest, but bore off diag-
onilly westward., Roscos bad noted
this fact, and he figured It out from
the top of the promontory, which
formed the western boundary of their
strip of beach, he should be able to
command a view stralght Inte the tun-
nel. Also, there was at this point a
precipitous trall up the cliff. No one
but Roscoe would bave ealled it a
trall, but that was the way it existed
in his mind,

His calculation of the angle of the
tunnel proved to be correct, for from
his newly-galned colgn of vantage, he
could see straight into the pilot house

Rose had mistaken her for the ghost
of the man thelr leader murdered. Sha
looked like her father as a woman
mny resemble a man, and her white-
ness, her fineness, her dellcacy all in-
ecreased rather than diminlshed the
credibility of the idea that she was In
fact his spirit.

The hand which beld the revolver
dropped nervously at his slde. He
swallowed hard, and wrung hls eruel
lips with his other great hand. it was
then that the girl looked up into his
face, It was then she uttered her
first ery.

For she saw that he did not mean
to kill her.

Suddenly Jeanne's eyes detached
themselves from his face, A look of
sudden alarm came info them, and
she raised her hand 1o her throat, as
though she were choking. 8he was
looking past Roscoe, and stralght
down the snow tunnel,

“Philip!™ she cried, “take care; ha's
here.”

The enow tunnel was empty, and
for aught she knew, her lover's body
might be lylug mangled in the mon-
ster's cave. She had thought of that
before she tried the trick. But, sven if
that were go, that cry of hers might
lead the monster to steal one uneasy
glance at the door behind him; and
even that would glve her time enough.
If he had not killed Philip, but sim-
ply eluded him, he would turn in-
stantly.

That was what he did. Ho sprang
round with a suddenness which be-
gpoke a perfectly genuine, common-
sense alarm, And then he found him-
self In darkness,

He understood at once that he had
been tricked. Without wasting the thne
to turn back and look at Jeanne, he
sprang toward the pllot house door.
He thought she meant to attempt to
rush by him, gain the snow-tunnel and
throw hersell over (he crest of the
clif. He bhad not misread the sud-
den loathing he had seen In her eyes
when they met his face.

In the open doorway he wheeled
round, triumphantly. She had not
got ahend of him that time. He laugh-
ed nloud into the darkness, and then
spoke to her, with a vile, jocular fa-
millarity.

But he got ao answer, In words or
otherwise. ‘fhere was no outery, mo
stified sobbing. Nothlng at all but
slgh and whine of the wind,

He moved forward, groping in the
dark, but stopped when he felt the
pressure of the table acrosa his thighs.
He could do nothing without a light.
Heo would relight the candle, first of
all, &ud then he would find her,

Hae took a bit of flint, & nall and a
rope of tow from his pocket. He
struck a spark, but it failed to kindle

alighted.

left them as they” were there at the
tunnel mouth, and walked steadlly up |
toward the pilot houss door. |

first
cles which encumbered his hands nnd
groped on the tuble [or the revelver. |
| Beforg he could put his hand on It/
For anything he | Cayley spoke the second time. !

be able to fly, as well as Phillp, or | dent that he needed none, his g:t-at|
arms aching for the feel of the sky- |

man's flesh beneath thelr grasp, ne Al Relieved by L}'diﬂ E. Pinke

moved & step ncarer the door

a sobbing oath, and his great hand fal- |
tered, for Philip's knife had
through, c¢lean to the bhlit, and just
below the heart.

T was ot that Mestant that Phillp

BT ISRVEN -
YEARS OF
“ MISERY

Roscoo, on hearing his voice the |
tims, had dropped the arth|

At that, wanting no weapon, confh |

and | ham's Vegetable Compound.

flight again, that this action had any | waited, | Bikeston, Mo. — * For seven years I
reference to himself; nor that the| He saw Phillp cross the threshold, | suffered everythjnf, I was in bed
woman who was left alone would be |unseelng — suspecting, apparently, | ==—==m{or four or five days
on her guard against Bim. | nothing; saw him, at last, within hand’s at & time ever

month, and 50 wea
1 could hardly walk.
I cramped and bad
“d backache and head-
Zache, and was so
nervous and weak
that I dreaded to
see anyone or haye
anyons move in the
room. The doctors
gave me medicine to
; enss me at thosse
times, and sald that 1 cught to have an

reach.
Just as he touched him be uttered

struck

The effect of the shock was only
momentary. WIth a yell of rage, he
sprang upon Cayley, crowded him
back against the wall, tore st him
blindly, lilke a wild beast, and finally
getting Philip's right fore-srm falrly | pperation. I would not listen to tha
in the grip of hoth hands, he snapped | and when a friend of my lll.lsb:'i.nd_to
it lke a pipestem. [ him about Lydia I. Pinkham's Vege-
in n moment Cayley got round be- table Compound and what it had done
hind him and with the crook of his| R‘]“:ﬂi‘ l‘;;?'liewaiit‘:nl'llahél ﬁ:;ﬁ:f’:g&
good arm round Roscoe's neck, he suc- | gaq) like it, too. II:':m do my own houses
ceeded fn forcing him to relense his

work, hoe my garden, and milk a cow.
grip and in throwing him heavlly. I can entertain company and enjo

As he lay, his body projected thel:]::. 1;:311 visit wl:-::_lﬂlln choose, an
‘ay the | walk a8 far as any ordinary woman,
:i:;?,ii‘h EhS. SOCENAPe. PR SRE0 10 any day in the month, I wish T eould

=T "
Philip left him buddled there, and | 3ictocvery sufferingwoman sndgirt "
went back to the table. He found| irye most guccessful remedy in this
Roscoe's flint and steel beneath his | country for the curs of all forms of
hand; but it was a full minute befors | femals complaints is Lydia E.
he could summon his courags to strike | ham's Vegetable Compound.
a light, for the Inferences from Ros-| 1t 18 more widely and successfully
b nsed than any other remedy. It has
coe’s presence here in the pilot house cared thonsands of women who have
began to crowd upon him now, €rim | Errroubled with displacements, i
and horrible. But he struck a spark | fammation, uleeration, fibrold tumors,
at last, lighted a candle and looked | frregularitios, periodic pains, backache,
around, | that be.lringﬁuvm feeling, indigestion,
The reaction of rellef turned him, | and nervous prostration afterall other
for a moment, giddy, as the glance  HE4ans falled. Whydon't you try it
about the room convinced him that|
what he feared worst had not happen-
ed. But snother thought occurred to
him, simost at once, when he saw
tha cover had been removed from the
tep of the lce chimney, ‘

S8HE WAS WISE.

In his mind, of course, that repre
sented the way Roscoe had come,
What, if Jeanne, unable for some res-
gon to defend herself, had chosen, as
the lesser evil, to fing hersell over the
eliff from the tunnel mouth? |
The moment he thought of that he
went out into the tunnel, stepping over |
Roscoe's body to do so. He went to
the edge nnd looked over, but it waa
too dark to see. The light of tha au-
rora which still blazed In the sky, daz- |
gled his eyes, without lghting the
eurface of the world below.
He must go down there, In order to
be sure, He had not stopped to furl
his planes when he allghted, and they
had wedged themselves sidewnys into
the tunnel, still extended and so ready |
for fllght in an emergency.
He righted them and slipped his
arms through the lpops that awaited
them. He stood for a moment, test.
ing the right wing tentatively. There
was a play about It that he did not un-
derstand. Ho far as he could see nothe
inz was broken. The fact that it waa
his own arm did not occur to him.
He was Just turning to dive off the
clff-head when, suddenly, hs saw the
great form of the man he had sup-
posed to be dead, rise and rush upon
him.
Philip's knife had, indeed, inflicted a
mortal wound, but a man of Hoscoe's
physigue lets go of lie slowly. He
whs bleeding to death, Internally, but
the process was, prebably, retarded by
his huddled position ns he lay there
In the tunnel,
So he had lain still and awalted his
chance, Cayvley was standing quita
at the edge of the cliff, and the man's

_——
He—Ah, sweethear, | love you
| more than all my wealth,

She—Yes, but you only get ten a
weel

The Girl's HMandicap.

In her pretty new frock slster Mabel
felt quite proud as she sat on the front
gtep and watched some boys playing
ou the sidewalk.

After a time one little boy came up
to talk to her and to admire, in his
rough little way, her bright shiny
shoes and pink sash.

“Sea my pice square-cut waist,” ex-
claltned the girlle, “and my nice coral
beads! Don't you wish you whz &
girl?”

“No sire-ee,” raplied the boy. "I

i l‘tl’:t;rlt‘rl hlmdm'gr.ﬂ Ills wonldn’t want to be any girl at all,
clatching hands —graspe PESEY.S because lookie how much more neck
shoulders, and they went down to-

ou haf to wash."
gothor, over 600 feet of empty epace, ¥ -

For Cayley the space was all too littla,
As they went over he thonght that he
and his gigantle enemy were going
down to death together. Instinctive-
ly, and much quicker than 4 man can

Snakes in Prohibition Maine.
Snakes emptied two saloons in Port-
land of the crowds of customers o few
evenings ago. A non-resident ordered
o box of snekes sent to him from the

think, he swept his greatfantail for
ward and flung himself back in an at
tempt to correct the belance destroyed
by the great welght that was clinging

south for the purpose of cleaning out
a vast number of rats from his place.
The snakes wers given a chance to

demonstrate thelr rat killing ability

to his shoulders, . . AN
, and the large snake destroyed 15 In
NP whre, od caubes,. hounc (o’ g9 a few minutes. The snakes wera then

ok Netr.h;:!r hlsnfl.reum[_g :f;; u:a| taken to two different saloons and in
IR OF I R s ren ®| 4 few minutes cleared them of the

::::p:;;':.:.u:;n’;T;hv:gicl:ehilrﬁadn;:’[il: ‘ crowd.—Kenneebee Journal.
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himself they would go down a Ilittle |
more slowly. He would gain, perhaps,
a preclous second more.

But he did not waste even an In-
finiteslmal moment in any struggle
against the force of gravity.

Twice, with all his might, he sent
his left fist craghing agninst the face,
the staring, horrible face, that con. | Ple claim a Woman has 1o sense of
fronted his own. But still that cop. | humort

vulaive, dying grasp held fast. | m—— —

' They wc]ru uu\:'h miora U;l\i;;‘llhll biare (
200 fest above the lce. a i |
To The Last
Mouthful

preme effort, an effort whose sudden-
ness avalled It better than its strength,
one enjoys a bowl of
crisp, delightful

he wrenched himself free and the
great welght dropped off. Another efs
Toasties

A great snd valuable knowledge is
| to know when not to talk. Anyone
wlth the power of spesch can talk, but
it takes a wise hend to keep silent.

I know a woman who says she mar-
rled just for fun, And yel some peo-

) . '

the tew.

fort, the Instantaneous exertion of
avery ounce of force he possessed, cor |
with cream or stewed

—

AMATEUR WHO KNOWS IT ALL
_ Uaually It ls the Practics of Medicine
. That Engages His Valuable
: Attention,

—_—

yulelans ono meets nowadaye. Briet-

v

the amatour doctor s a per- |
it medicine

‘who have studled and worked at these |

| Usually the ‘amsteur goctor 1§ w

E

list. His specialty may be antf. | |
‘vaccination, or the danger of calomel, |
or the lnterference with the rollof of | g

suffering In §is brondest sense by pro-
testing laboratory experiments upon

than wae nin soross s |

by mall, perhaps—if he should volun-
teer the opinion that the music of
Beathoven is devold of merit; that the
hiango Is more musical than the violin,

| that “ragtime” Is superior to the mu-

slc of Bdward MacDowell, and that
musio is not so much of an art after

part of wisdom for the outsider to
stlck to hls own businass, relying
upon the men of medicine to salve
their own peculiar problems witkout
the asaistance or hindrance of ama-
teurs.— o8 Angeles Herald

Paper Pulp Fram Tasmania.

An applioation has been made to
the parllament of Tasmania for a bl
to confer upon ministers powers to
grant reservations of land to a com-
pany which proposes to use Tasmanin
oucalyptus timbor for the manufme-

o \wud:m.*mmdm-

rected the sudden change of balance :

and prevented him from falling, like |

the great, inert mass he had Just

cast off.

_ber obtalned fwe Tasmanis were re- Some F‘P“

duced to pulp and declared by ex- Jagaiis] 5

perts in London to bu sultable. for an 'entire breakfast out
, aither fors sta- s bi I-.

making good paper d d:ll ation.

Trembling, exhausted, he managed
to blunder around in a half-clrcls,

glanted down inland and stumbled to

a landing on the beach, not 50 yards

from the leecind Tulns of the hul

As he dld so, tha thought was in his

mind that during his struggle In the

alr with Roscoe, ho bad heard a cry,

which neither he nor his antagonist

had utterod.

0 BR CONTINURDY

tonery or printing purposes. The
waste timber of the Tusmanin baw-
milis would be used for obtalping
wood alcohol, acelate of llme nand
deoteone by the destructive distills-
tion of wood, Tests bave already been
made of Tasmanlan tmbgr senl to
Canada, which ylelded rother o high.
or percentage of &leohol and scld thun
the Canadian maple and hemlock, and
it was aleo somewhot richer in tar




